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Express Community

Attenborough youngsters toddle out
for a marathon effort

A GROUP of children from
Attenborough Church Preschool
brought their families out to take
part in a Toddlerthon on Saturday,
June 21.

Meeting at the Lucy and
Vincent Brown Village Hall in
Attenborough, the ‘Toddlers’
were given a sheet with pictures
of objects and buildings to look
for. Following a route through
Attenborough village and the Nature

Reserve, they looked for objects
such as a railway bridge, street signs
and a tree with a face!

All of the children completed the
Toddlerthon in spite of the rain, and
were rewarded with a medal and
some much deserved food and drink
back at the village hall.

Stapleford Fire Service also
visited the Preschool to promote
the fire safety message and to show
their fire engine to the children.

All sponsorship money raised on
the day is to be used to purchase
a laptop for the children to utilise
whilst at preschool.

Attenborough Church Preschool
run sessions in Attenborough
Village Hall in the mornings
Monday to Friday, and on Monday
and Tuesday afternoons. Places are
available from September. For more
information call 07714 577 171.

A diamond couple celebrate
60 years together

ROY and Nancy Prentice celebrated
60 years of marriage with a bumper
party organised by members of

the family — who had been busy
working in collusion with the
couple’s friends at Beeston’s Two
0’Clock Club.

The couple arrived as usual
for the regular Two 0’Clock
Club meeting, expecting a bit of
a celebration amongst friends.
However, the couple’s daughter,
Julie Ablott had been busy.

Guests at the June 5 party
included son Jeff and daughter-in-
law Carol, arrived from Spain, and
the Mayor of Broxtowe, ClIr Sue

Wildey. ClIr Wildey presented the
stunned couple with a beautiful
basket of flowers, the flowers
decorated with delicate silver
spangles and interwoven with silver
thread. A celebration cake had been
made and decorated by a family
friend, and grandson Tom sang ‘My
Way’ especially for his grandparents

The Queen sent a telegram of
well wishes and Roy and Nancy,
who married when they were 23
and 21 years of age, were equally
delighted to receive an extra-special
gift from their friends — a singing
(clockwork) dog arrived to give his
first public performance.

Nancy Prentice said: “T am
completely bowled over by this
afternoon; it’s been a wonderful
surprise. And soon we’ll be off
to spend a week’s holiday in
Lancashire with my son, Bob, and
his wife, Noreen, and their family.
Where they live is a completely
different world, and that will be
wonderful, too!”

The family were planning to get
together for a celebration dinner
later in the day of the anniversary.

ExPRESS FooD

NEW FEATURE

WE welcome James Crossman
as a new regular columnist

to the pages of The Beeston
Express.

James is owner/chef of
Season s restaurant on Chilwell
Road, Beeston and will share
his vegetable know-how,
offering sage and seasonal
advice for the edification of
Beeston Express readers.

“Hello. My name’s James
Crossman. I cook things, and people
buy them in my restaurant. I’'m
from Nottingham. I’'m passionate
about food. I think it’d be great if
everything came from “just around
the corner”. One of the people who
taught me how to cook was Gordon
Ramsay, who you’ll know from the
TV. I used to work at Claridge’s in
London. I've cooked in Petit Paris
in town, and at Harts’ too. Now |
find it brilliant to be able to get my
own stuff, and cook whatever’s
right for the time of year, and serve
it up to people in “Seasons”.

It’s a funny thing, but I've
become so interested in growing
vegetables. I’'m only 27. Making
the compost, putting the manure in,
digging the vegetable beds, and then
sowing the seeds... I'm not sure
why you’d grow anything if you
can’t eat it.

I’d always imagined that people
who did this: gardening, vegetable
growing, were really old; skin like
leather, walked with a sailor’s gait,
fag in their mouth, ambling down to
their allotment to sit in the shed and
avoid the wife. They’d listen to the
Test Match on ‘long wave’, and do a
bit of fertilising.

But that’s just not true these days.
I don’t know if it’s the credit crunch

or what, but more and more people
are growing stuff in their gardens.
I’'m so excited about it. It’s not just
old folks on the vegetable patch.
Younger people are doing it too.
Fantastic. Just a few little bean
seeds will keep you going all year.
You’ll get loads of beans when it’s
warm, and you can stick them in the
freezer. If I can help you celebrate
seasonal food through this column,
then that’d be great.

I’ve talked to people who do this,

the ‘vegetable’ thing, all the time.

I buy produce for the restaurant
from those who grow it on their
allotments in Beeston. Dad’s fruit
and vegetable store in Radcliffe
gives me a huge amount of timely
things to cook with.

My biggest passion is that we
celebrate the seasons — hence
the name of the restaurant. For
example: in a supermarket, you can
buy strawberries all year round.

But the sheer delight of getting
the first June strawberry, eating it
straight off the plant, is something
that I think is unsurpassed. I don’t
want to be able to get strawberries
in November, when they’ve been
forced to grow and then imported
from Botswana; I want to look
forward to the English spring. I
look forward to getting things at the
right time, when they’ve just come
out of the garden. Let’s live how
we used to, before planes, freight
liners, trading agreements and
carbon footprints.

At the minute, all the beans are
coming up. We’ve got broad beans,
runner beans, borlotti beans, haricot
beans. So what do you do with
them? Here’s an idea for things to
grab out of your garden, and if you
don’t fancy cooking them yourself,
come to “Seasons”.

Faith in Sport

EVERYONE is talking about sport,
even if only to express contempt
for the way football dominates TV.
My Aunt Rose, who will be 80 in
August, bought herself a new state-
of-the-art TV, with a big screen, in
readiness for Wimbledon. Such is
the power of sport in our lives.

Whether we are players or
spectators, sport is an everyday
topic of conversation. Chatting
over a cup of coffee with a friend
or a pint in the pub, sooner or later
we will pass from the weather to
football or snooker or bowls, or to
the grandchildren who have just
started playing cricket.

Ever since Bishop Tony Porter
arrived in Nottingham, he has
been telling us that sport is a

golden opportunity to talk about
our faith in God. The newly
appointed Diocesan Ambassador
for Sport, Tim Friend, a keen rugby
player, was at St Mary’s Church,
Attenborough, on Thursday,

July 3 to tell us how to tackle it in
an easy, non-cringe making way.

He will be returning in the
autumn for a ‘Sports Quiz’ at a
local hostelry (details in a later
edition of The Beeston Express).

Please come along and, if
possible, bring a sporting or
drinking friend with you. Who
knows, I might even start playing
dominoes again!

David Bignell
St Mary s Church, Attenborough




